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pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe. Hornet} 
Enter ThefemfiipoUta^Smilia^Pernhom and traine. ' 
Thefew. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my leave.and Officers of Aroaes ? 

By Cafior both fhali dye. 

Pal, Hold thy word The feus t 
Wear e certainly both Traitors, both dcipilers 
Of thee.aad of thy goodndfc : I am T alamo n 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinke well,w hat that delerves ; andthisis^rc»/<? 

A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’rfeem’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and bani{h’d 3 this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this diiguife 
Againft this owne Edidi folio wes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the fair t Emilia 
W hofe fervanr,(if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more, dares tbinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttruftv Lover, 

I call’d bimnowtoanfwer; ifchoubce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defcider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight againe,and thou fhalt fee me The fern 
Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wiltenvie. 

Then take my life,IIe wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Thef Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wefeekeuot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefeut^ Tis tome 
Athingasfoonetodye,asthcetofayit, , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love be Trcafon, 

In fcrvice of fo excellent a Beutie, * 


s-Ilove moft,andin that faith will peti&» . , 

As I have brought my life here toconnrmcif, 

As I have ferv’d her trueft,worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Cofen, that denies it, 

Co let me be mod Traitor, and ye pleafe me s 
(corning thy Edift Dukc,askc that Lady 
Why (he is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her ; and if (he fay Tray tor, 

I am a villain? fit to lye unburied. . 

<Pal, Thou (halt have piety ofus both,o Thejeus i 
If unto neither thou (hew mercy.ftop, 

(As thou art juft) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe ii.ftrong labours crowne his memory, 

Lets die together,ac one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. ^ 
Thef. I grant your with, for to fay true, your Coiea 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offeni.es ^ 
Being no more then his i None here fpcake tor cm 
For ere the Sun fctjboth (ball fleepe for ever. 

nival. Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 


For thefe loft C ofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
I fir.de no anger to’emjnor no ruyn, 

The inifadventure of their owne eyes kill’em j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty , 

My knees (hall grow co’ch ground but lie get taercie 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of ail women will be with us, 

Moft roy all Brother* 

Htpsl. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotleffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave tneJ 
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